






The tHjlerie ef King Lear. 

Things chat loue night, lone not fuch nights as theft, 

Tiie wrathful! Skies gallow,the very wanderer of the 
Darke, and makes them keepe their caues, 

Since I was man, filch ilieecs of fire, 

Such bur fts ofhorred thunder, fuch grones of 
Roaring winds, and rayne, I nerc remember 
To liaue heard, mans nature cannot cary 
The affliction, nor the force. 

Lear. Let the great Gods that keepe this dreadful 
Powther ore our heades, find out their enemies now. 

Tremble thou wretch that haft within thee 

ThJ ' ! ^ ^ crimes, vnwhipt of Iuftice, 

Hide thee thpii bloudyhand, thou periurd, and 
Thou fimular man of vertue that art inceftious. 

Cay tife in peeces fhake, that vnder couert 

And conuenient feeming^haft praftifed on mans life, 

Clofe pent vp guilts, riue your concealed centers. 

And cry thefe dreadfull fummoners grace, 

Iamamanmore find againfl their finning. 

Alacke bare headed, gracious my Lord, hard by here is 
ahoueil, fome friendship will it lend you gainflthe tempefL re- 
pofeyou there, whilfll to this hard houfe, more hard then is 
the ltonc whereoftisrais’d, which euen but now demaundino* 

after me, deni de m* to come in, returne and force their fcanted 
curtehe, 

Ltdr . My wit begins to turnc, 

Qome on my boy, how doff my boy, art cold > 

I am cold my felfe, where is this fftaw myfellow. 

The art ofourneceflities is ftrangethat can, 

Make viia things precious, ccnfe you houell poore, 
u oole and knaue, I haue one part ofmy heart * 

Thatforrowes yet for thee. 

Tooit. Heethathas a littletinewittc, withheyho the wind 
ana tii e raine, muff make content with his fortunes fit. for the 
rame,it raineth euery day. 

Lear. True my good boy, com? bring vs to this houell ? 

Enter (jloji er and the Idaftard with lights . 

Alacke alacke Sdimtnd I like not this. 





The HiJlorteofKingLear. 

Vnnaturall dealing when I defir d their leaue 
That I might piety him, they tooke me from me 
The vfe of mine owne houfe, charg’d me on paine 
Of their difpleafure, neither to fpeake of him, 

Intreat for him,nor any way fuftaine nim. 

Baft. Moft fauage and vnnaturall. (the Dukes, 

gioft. Go toe fay you nothing.ther s a diuifio betwixt 
And a wor fe matter then that, I haue receiued 
A letter this night, tis dangerous to be fpoken, 

I haue loekt the letter in my elofet, thefe iniuries 
The King now beares, will be reuenged home 
Ther’s part of a power already landed. 

We mull incline to the King, I will feekehitn,and 
Priuily releeue him, goe you and maintains talkc 
With theDuke,thatmy charity benotofhim 
Perceiued, if heeasketorme,I amill,andgon 
To bed, though I die for t, as no lcfTe is threatned me, 

The King my old matter mutt be releeued, there is 

Some ftrage thing toward, Sdmund pray you be care < J j . £ x ; t ; 

Ba(l. This curtefie forbid thee,{hal the Duke mftaly 
And of that letter to,this feems a faire deferuing (know 
And mutt draw me that which my father 
Then all, then yonger rifes when the old doe fall. Sxtt. 

Enter Lear, Kent, and f oole. 

Kent. Hcreis the placemy Lord, good my Lord enter, the 

thetyrannie ofthe open nights too ruffe for nature to mdure. 
Z^Tetmealone. Kent. Good my Lord enter. 

Si TL"b^e owne, good my W ««. 
Lear. Thou think’ft tis much, that this crulentious ftorme 
Inuades vs to the skin, fo tis to thee, 

The bodies delicate, the tempeft in my mma 
Doth from my fences take all feeling e e 


JL/Otn Tiuiu in y - — - — 

Sauc what beares their filiall ingratitude. 
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